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season drawing to a close, he determines on a shift nortli-ward. Thursday 30th September next, let there be one other grand forage, the final one in this eaten tract, then northward to fresh grounds. That, it appears, was the design. But, on Wednesday, there came-in an Austrian deserter; who informs us that Prince Karl is not now in Konigsgriitz, but in motion up the Elbe; already some fifty miles up; past Jaromirz ; his rear at Konigshof, his van at Arnau,—on a level with burnt Trautenau, and farther north than we ourselves are. This is important news. ' Intending to block us out from Schatzlar ? Hmh !' Single scouts, or small parties, cannot live in this Kingdom Wood, swarming with Pandours: Friedrich sends out a Colonel Katzler, with 500 light horse, to investigate a little. Katzler pushes forward, on such lane or forest road-track as there is, towards Konigshof; beats back small hussar parties;—comes, in about an hour's space, not upon hussars merely, but upon dense masses of heavy horse winding through the forest lanes; and, with that imperfect intelligence, is obliged to return. The deserter spake truth, apparently; and that is all we can know. Forage scheme is given up; the order is, ' Baggage packed, and march tomorrow morning at ten.1 Long before ten, there had great things befallen on the morrow!—Try to understand this Note a little:
' The Camp of Staudentz,—which two persons (the King, and General Stille, a more careful reporter, wlio also was an eyewitness) have done their best to describe,—will, after all efforts, and a.n Ordnance Map to help, remain considerably unintelligible to the reader; as is too usual in such cases. A block of high-lying ground; Friedrieh's Camp on it, perhaps two miles long, looks to the south ; small Village of Staudentz in front; hollow beyond thut, and second small Village, Deutsch Prausnitz, hanging on the opposite slope, with shaggy heights beyond, and the Kingdom Forest there beginning : on the left, defiles, brooks and strait country, leading towards the small town of Eypel: that is our left and front aspect, a hollow well isolating us on those sides. Hollow continues all along the front; hollow definite on our side of it, and forming a tolerable defence :—though again, I perceive, to rightward at no great distance, there rise High Grounds which considerably over-